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The LifjrfKmg Henry the Eight. 


ft Tis all my bufinefle. At our laft encounter, 
The Duke of Buckingham came from his Triall. 

% 'Tis tery true. But that time offer'd forrow, 
This gcnerall ioy. 

2 'Tis well : The Citizens 
I am fure haue fhevvne at full their Royall minds, 
As let'em haue their rights they are euer forward 
In Celebration ofthis day with Shewcs, 
Pageants, and Sights ot Honor, 

1 Neuer greater, 

Nor He affure you better taken Sir, 

2 May I be bold to aske what that comaincs, 
That Paper in your hand. 

I Yes/tis the Lift 
Of thofe that claime their Offices this day, 
By cu Rome of the Coronation. 
The Duke of SufFolke is the firft^and claimes 
To be high Steward; Next the Duke of Norfolke, 
He to be Earle Marfhall : you may reade the reft. 

I I thanke you Sir : Had I not known thofe cuftoms, 
I fliould haue beene beholding to your Paper ; 
But I befeech you,what's become of Katherine 
The Princcffe Dowager? How goes her bufinefle ? 

I That I can tell you too. The Archbifliop 
Of Canterbury, accompanied with other 
Learned, and Reuercnd Fathers of his Otdsr, 
Held a late Court at Dunftable ; fixe miles off 
From Ampthill,where the Princeffe lay, to which 
She was often cyted by them,but appear'd not: 
And to be fhort, for not Appearance,and 
The Kings late Scruple, by the maine a (Tent 
Of all thefe Learned men, flir was diuore'd, 
And the late Marriage made of none effect : 
Since which,ibc was remou'd to Kymmakon, 
Where /heremaincs now ficke. 

•2 Alas good Lady. 
The Trumpets found : Stand clofc, 
The Qucene is comming. Ho-boyes. 

The Order of the Coronation. 


1 A liucly Flonrifh *f Trumpets. 

2 7 hen, two Indies . 

J Lord Chancellor, with Purfe and XMace before him. 

4 <^irriftcrs/*?£/#jr. Muficke. 

5 Maior of London, bearing the Mace, Then Garter, in 
his Coate of Armes, and on hit head he wore a Gilt Copper 
Qrowne. 

6 Ma rquefle Dorfe t , bearing a Scepter of Gold, on his head y 
a Demy Corona/I ofG old . With him, the £ trie of S urr ey , 
bearing the Rod efStluer with the Doue y Crowned with an 
Earles Coronet . Collars of Effes. 

7 Duke of S 'iffolke, in his Rjbe ofEfiate y hu Coronet on his 
headjtcaring a long white Wand^ as High Steward. With 
himjhe Duke of Norfolke, with the Rod of Marlhaljhip , 
a Coronet on his head. Collars ofSjfes* 

8 A Canopy, borne by feme of the Cinque-Ports, vnder it 
the Qusene in her Robe,* in her haire, richly adorned wit h 
Tearle'Crowned. On each fide her jt he Bifhops of 'London, 
and Winchefler. 

o The Oleic D uscheffe of Norfolke,' in a Coronall of Cjold, 
wrought with Flower s, bearing t he ffhteencs Tratne. 

jo Certaine Ladies or Counteifes, with platne Circlets of 
Cj old. without Fhwers. 

Exeunt; frftpaffwgomrthc Stage in Order and St ate, and 
then ^A great Fl&urifh of Trumpets. 


I 

2 
I 
2 


2 A Royall Trainc beleeue ni7?fhei?Tb 

Who's that that beares the Scepter? iKn °*: 

I Marqueffe Dorfet, 
And that the Earle of Surrey^ith the Rod 

Tis the fame: high Steward. 
And that my Lord of Norfolke? 
Yes. 

Heauen bldTethec, 
Thou haft the fweeteft face I cucr lookM on 
Sir,as I haue a Soule^c is an Angell ; 
Our King ha s all the Indies in his Armcs 
And more, and richer,when he ftraines that Lad 
I cannot blame his Conference. ^ 

1 They that beare 

The Cloath of Honour oucr her,are fourc Baron 
Of the Cinque Ports. 

2 Thofe men are happy, 
And fo are all,are neerc her. 

I take it,(he that carries vp the Traine, 

Is that old Noble Lady.Dutcheffe of Norfolke, 

1 It is,and all the reft are Countcfles, 

2 Their Coronets fay fo. Thefe arc Starres indeed 
And fometinaes falhng ones. '* 

2 No more of that ♦ 

Enter a third Gentleman. 

1 Godfaueyou Sir. Where haue you bin hrcfe: 

3 Among the crow'd Teh' Abbey, where a finger 
Could not be wedg'd in more : I am ftiflcd 

With the meere ranknefie of their ioy. 

2 You faw the Ceremony? 

3 That I did. 

1 How was it? 

3 Well worth the feeing. 

2 Good Sir,fpcakc itto vs? 

3 As well as I am able. The rich ftrcame 
Of Lords,and Ladies, hauing brought the Qucene 
To a prepared place in the Q^irc, fell off 

A diftance from her; while her Grace fatedownc 
To reft a while, fome halfw an home, or fo, 
In a rich Chairc of State, oppofing freely 
The Beauty of her Perfon to the People. 
Beleeue me Sir, (he is the goodlieft Woman 
That euer lay by man : which when the people 
Had the full view of, fuch a noyfe arofe* 
As the flirowdes rwake at Sea, in a ftirTe Tempeft, 
Aslowd,and to as many Tunes* Hats^Cloakcs, 
(Doublets,! thinkc) flew vp, and had their Faces 
Bin loofe, this day they had beene loft. Such ioy 
I neuer law before. Great belly'd women, 
That had not halfe a weekc to go, like Rammes 
In the old time of Warre, would fhakethepreafe 
And make 'em reele before 'em. No man liuing 
Could fay this is my wife there, all werewouen 
So ftrangrlv in one peccc. 

2 Bur. what follbw'd ? 

3 At length, her Grace rofe,and with modeft paces 
Came to the Altar,where (he kneel'd ,and Saint-like 
Caft her faireeyes to Heauen, and prayM deuoutly. 
Then rofe againe,and bow'd her to the people : 
When by the Arch-byfhop of Canterbury, 

She had all the Royall makings of a Queenc ; 
As holy Oyle, £<A*w^Confeffors Crowne, 
The Rod,and Bird of Peace,and all fuch Eroblemcs 
Laid Nobly on her : which pcrform'd, the Quire 


The Life^ 


^T^ielTMufickeoftheKingdomc, 
# i< b 3 _ r.^ T* neum. So (he parted, 


rh n(««zTeDe»M. So (he parted 
f 1 S the lame full State pae'd backe againc 
{o Yorkc-Place,where the Fcafl is held. 

, v more call it Yorke-place.that's paft i 

^/nov/theKings^ndcall'dWhite.HalU 
- iknowiti 

%js fo lately altefd, that the old nan^ 
Tcfrcfh^bontme. 

\ What twoReueicndByihops 

thole that went on each fide of the Queenc? 

1 ^^/andGW^jthconcofWincheftcr, 
fjelly prefcrt'd from the Kings Secretary i 

The other L ondon. 

2 HcofWinchefter 

I$beW no great good loucr of the Archbifliops, 
fhevct'tjous Cranmer. 

* AH the Land knowesthat: 
How eMcr,yct there is no great breach, wtien it comes 
frfinfxrwVL findc a Friend will not fhtinke from him. 

1 Who may that be, I pray you. 
.9 Jhomas Crmweli, 

A man in much efleeme with th'King, and truly 
\ worthy Friend. 1 he King ha's made him 
Matter o'th'kwell Houfe, 
And one already of thcPriuy CouncelJ* 

2 He will deferue more. 
5 Yes without all doubro 

Come Gentlemen ycfhall go my way, 
Which is co'th Court,and there ye fhall be my Guefls: 
Something I C3n command. As I walkc thither, 
iferell ye more. 
Both. You may command vsSfr. Sxemt. 



Enter 1 Rather ine Dowager , ficke, lead between* (jriffiib, 
her Gentleman $ jher$ and Patience 
her Woman* 

Grif. Hon? do's your Grace ? 

Katb. G Griffithfickz to death : 
My 1 egges like loaden Branches bow to'th'Earth, 
Willing to leaue their burthen : Reach a Chaire, 
So now (me thinkes) I feele a little ca fe. 
Did'ft thou net rell me Grfftth, as thou lead'fl mee, 
That the great Childe of Honorj Cardinall Wolfey 
Was dead ? 

Grif Yes Madam : but I thanke your Grace 
Out of the paineyou fuffer'd, gaue no care roo'c. 

Katb. Pre'thce good Griffith , tell me how he dy'de. 
If well, he ficpt before mc nappily 
Per my example. 

Grafi Well, the voyce goes M^dam, 
For after the flout Earle Northumberland 
Arretted hun at Yoi kc, and brought him forward' 
Asa man forcly tainted, to bis Anfwer, 
He fell ficke fodainly, and grew fo ill 
HecouldnotfuhisMiilc. 

Kath. Alas poore man, 

Grif. Atlaft v with eafieilodcs, he came to Leicefter, 


Lodg'd in the Abbey * where che reuerend Abbot 
With all his Goucnt, honourably rcceiu'd him ; 
To whom he gaue thefe words. O Father Abbot, 
An old man, broken with the ftorracs of State, 
Is come to lay his weary bones among ye; 
Giue him a little earth for Charity. 
bo went to bed ; where eagerly his ficknefle 
PurlVd him ftill, and three nights after this, 
About the houre of eight, wb u h he himfelfe 
Foretold (hould be his laft, full of Repentance, 
Continuoll Meditations, Teares,and Sorrowes, 
He gaue hi* Honors to the world agen, 
His blcfled part to Heauen.and ilept in peace- 

Kath* So may be reft, 
His Faui;s lye gently on h:m i 
Yet thus farre Griffith, gio'e me leaue to fpeakc him, 
And yet with Chanty, He was a man 
Of an vnbounded ftomackc, euer ranking 
Himfelfe with Princes. One that by Uiggeftton 
Ty'dcallthe Kingdome. Symonie, W3S fairepla jr f 
His o wne Opinion was his Law. J 'th'prcfencc 
He would fay vntruths, and be euer double 
Both in his words, and meaning. He was neuer 
(But where he meant to Ruinc)pirtifull, . 
HisPromifes> were as he then was, Mighty : 
But his performance, as he is now, Nothing : 
Of his owne body he was ill,and gaue 
The Clergy ill example. 

Grif. Noble Madam: 
Mens euill manners, liue in Braffc, their Vertucs 
Wc write m Water. May it pleafe your Highneflc 
Tohearc me fpeakehis good now ? 

Kath. Yes good Griffith, 
I were malicious elfe. 

Grif This Cardinall, 
Though from an humble Stocke, vndoubtedly 
Wa* fafhioiVd to much Honor. From his Cradle 
He wassScholler^anda ripe,and good one: 
Exceeding wife, fake fpoken,and perfwadin 
Lofty,and fowre to them that lou'd him not : 
But, to thofe r?en that fought him, fwefcc as Summer- 
And though he were vnfatisfied in getting, 
(Which was a finne) yet in beftowing,Madam, 
He was molt Princely ; Euer witnefle for him 
Thofe t winnes of Learning, that he rais'd in you, 
Ipfwich and Oxford : one ot which 5 fell with hira ? 
Vn willing to ouuliue the good that did it. 
The orher (though vnfioirflh'd) yet fo Famous, 
So excellent in Arr,and ftill fo i ifing, 
That Chrifteftdome fhall euer fpeake his Vertuc, 
His Ouerthrow,heap'dHappine{Te vpon him : 
For then,and not till then, he felt himfelfe, 
And found rhe BlefTednefle of being little. 
And to adde greater Honors to his Age 
Then man could giue him; he dy'de, fearing tiod* 
Kath. After my death, I wifh no other Herald, 
No other fpeaker of my liuing Anions, 
To keepe mine Honor, from Corruption, 
But fuch an honeft Chronicler as Cjrifftth. 
Whom I mofl hated Liuing, thou haft made mec 
With thy Religious Trutb^and Modeftie, 
fNow in his Afhes)Honor : Peace be with him. 
Patience, be ftcerfc me ftill, and fet me lower, 
I haue not long to trouble thee. Good Griffith; 
Caufe the Mufitians play me that fad note 
I nam'd my Knell j whirftl fit meditating 


On 


